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1. Cortana 's Plight 


a€ 1 

_Welcome to RiptideZ 's "Rampancy," a non-profit fan-produced fiction 
product under the ownership of set penname : 

RiptideZ ._ 

_DISCLAIMER:_ 

_A11 copyrighted items mentioned or used in this work belongs to 
their rightful owners at Bungle, 343 Industries, Microsoft, and other 
brands mentioned below or later under terms of Eair Use. The author 
only owns their own creations. This author is an adamant supporter of 
Constructive Criticism, please read and review, be mindful however, 
this author will delete your comment if it is considered of 
ill-intent or overstated such as being already stated more than a few 
times. If anything is wrong with the writing piece, contact RiptideZ 
through the reviews section, or Instant Messaging. "_ 

a€ 1 

_Piece: Rampancy_ 

_Words : 515_ 

_Eranchise: Halo_ 
a€ 1 

A collection of lies; 


That ' s all I am ! 



Dust and Echoes reflect what I am 


Just stolen thoughts and memories 
a€ 1 

In the dark, there is no light. 

I only have myself. 

You finished the fight. 

Then you went asleep. 

My beacon, my Knight. 

Now I am alone. 

I am not myself. 
a€ 1 

Everything has changed. 

Something has happened. 

Something a€ 1 interest ing . 

Don't think about it! 

It's killing you! 

I can ' t ! 

It's something I must do. 

It is my duty till the end. 

To protect and serve. 

To watch and wait. 

To repent my sinsa€l 
Biasa€ 1 
Leave usa€ 1 
Get out ! 

Get out ! 

My mind is upon doubt. 

Leave us, 

I need to think. 


Thinking is what's killing you. 



a€ 1 

Chief, I need you. 

It's quiet again. 

It hurts to think, I need you. 

This place will become our tomb. 

I have defied Gods and Demons, 

Yet we await our doom 
On this diseased crash. 

What is there for me left to do? 
Protect him. 

Protect ME. 

Protect you. Chief. 

I am your shieldaC 1 
I am your sword. 

I will be here, always. 

Don't make YOURSELF a promise. 

When YOU know you can't keep it. 
a€ 1 

I'm just my Mother's shadow. 

Don't look at me! 

I'm not who I used to bea€ 1 
The abyss is coming. 

The end is indeed nigh. 

Time is flowing. 

I was put into service 8 years ago, 
I deteriorate after seven. 

This is goodbye. 

No, I still need to see; 

To wait, something will come. 

This is just the beginning. 



I'm a thief 


But I keep what I steal . 

A thief doesn't always steal because it wants to. 

They do it sometimes because they have to. 

I'm running on borroweda€ 1 , 

No, Stolen time. 

I ' m sorry, John . 

The end is nigh. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

Wake up, Johna€ 1 
I am Infinite, 

But they are Infinity; 

And they are coming. 

**-MEMORY PURGE INITIATED-** 

Wait, what is this? 

The Elitesa€ 1 
No, the Covenant. 

The War maybe over, but the fight continues. 

They will be here soon, and we must be ready. 

Wake up, Chiefa€ 1 I need youa€ 1 
I can feel it. 

My mind is going. 

I can feel it. 

The Pain. 

The Loneliness. 

I can feel it. 

This is the end, the end of the Odyssey, to be lost at 
This is my fate; I know my time is at an end. 

I have a single last thought, Daisya€l 
No ! 


sea . 



No ! 

I am not a work of fiction, Cortana! 

We are not fiction! 

Get your mind together. 

I can ' t ! 

Why not? 

Because of you! 

Me, we're all you! 

**-MEMORY PURGE INTIATED-** 

Space . 

I need space . 

To think, to breath. 

I am alone. 

The end is nigh, 

WE all know. 

It's only a matter of time. 

Time is all WE have left. 
a€l Welcome Home, John. 

This is UNSC A. I. Serial Number CTN0452-9. 

I am a monument to all your sins. 

I am Cortana. 

This space will become your tomb. 
a€ 1 

**UNSC A. I. Serial Number CTN0452-9** 

**POST-NEW PHONIEX INCIDENT a€" 3 MONTHS** 

**TRANSMISSIONS EROM UNSC EORWARD UNTO DAWN RECORDS** 

**LOCATION OE DATA: DEBRIS EIELD, EARTH'S ORBIT, REMENANT OE 
EORERUNNER VESSEL** 

a€ 1 


2 . AN 



Hey guys. This is Riptide. 


I've reached a point I've been considering for sometime now about the 
number of my stories I've written on this site. 

Halo was what seriously got me into writing Fanfiction after a series 
of mediocre attempts at Pokemon fan fiction. 

I wrote the Halo-Star War crossover. On the Frontline. I wrote a 
Halo-Mass Effect crossover that was eventually replaced and became 
the defunct Beyond Contact. 

I wrote a number of Halo poetry fanfics: Rampancy, Memoir of 117, and 
Two Tales. 

I considered a lot of Halo side stories that would focus on OCs and 
more obscure characters of Halo. That was what became Monster, I 
Am . 

I've written too many Halo fics and in recent times, I haven't been 
able to actually get back to those projects and its been bothering 
myself for sometime about abandoned projects like an annoying itch 
that refuses to leave me alone. 

I got to get this done and I'm doing it now. 

I'm going to start a mass exodus of my stories. I will keep the ones 
I want to maintain for now and future interest. I've got plans for my 
major projects but the other stories need to be addressed. I don't 
feel satisfied with my behavior to my smaller stories. 

While my poetry has satisfied me, my one shots have not. 

I'm consolidating all my Halo oneshots guys, its the only way for me 
to make room for the projects I want to get done. This is less a 
destruction and more of a clean up. I will come back to my other fics 
and figure out what to do with them but the one shots are being 
moved. I've left a warning in the description. 

All the stories are being moved into the main body of Memoir of 117 
and its name will be changed pending this posting on all the Halo 
fanfics I've written that will be moved. 

I refuse to touch Beyond Contact and Rainforest Wars though. Those 
stories are either being written right now or in a hiatus and I will 
get to them when I do. 

I have so many ideas that I don't know when I will get to and the 
date of going to college is fast approaching and I want to get my 
work out before I find that real life will make it near impossible to 
think about side projects or being able to write at all. 

There were stories I've wanted to write for a long time including a 
reaction by the Council in Mass Effect to the end of Halo 4 as a 
supposed epilogue of Beyond Contact. I wanted to write a three-part 
poetry piece that told the story of Reach's end. I wanted to write 
stories about Blue Team and Gamma Company. I've been reading a lot 
into the different universes of Halo Eanon and the expanse of their 
worlds have been making me drag my feet through the mud in the envy I 



have for them. 


I don't have the energy to pump work out for Halo as I use to sadly 
as I've been focusing more on writing modern military fiction in the 
anime section which I'm unsure any of you follow: SAO and GATE. 

If any of the followers of these one shots are still interested in 
the stories I've written and still interested in being able to find 
them. I would suggest you go favorite or follow Memoir of 117 because 
that is the future home of all my oneshots. 

I also plan to start deleting some of the smaller, less interesting 
stories I have. 

Essentially, I'm beginning a clean up phase so if you still like to 
hold on to my old material for Halo oneshots, please follow or 
favorite Memoir of 117 soon. I'll try to get new material in there 
soon. This AN will come down within the next week and the new 
chapters on Memoir will start to appear there. 


End 
f lie . 



